P hves

Forbld Them Not
By Mrs MoNa.ughtom)

da.y‘ i
. them “for they are twins, To-morrow’ they

,Wlll be thlrteen their ﬁrst “teen,” They
feel t.hat thls blrthda.y marks an era. in their

““I think we ought to do somebhmg really
‘importa.nt to-morrow, “said ‘Mary.

: “It ought to be something that would affect '

: ‘our whole life,’ replied Tom.
-‘And nothmg childish,”: added Mary. -“You
-know, Tom, that to-morrow we sha.ll be

*" nearly ‘grown up.’

* “What shall it be, then?" asked Tom.

‘I think, Tom, dear,’ said she, softly, ‘that ~

- f'the best thing we could do ‘would be to gwe
* our hearts to Jesus. Shall we? :
‘ ‘I will, if you will,’ replied Tom,~
. ‘Then we will," said Mary, solemnly.
‘Please, may Bertie, 100?" broke in’ a little
voice. The door had opened ‘softly, and a
little- figure had ecrept -in  unseen into the
dusky room.- Tom and Mary were almost
startled by the childish voice. -

- ‘I want to glve my heart to Jesus, too, ho.

- went on, -
- "Well, you cant,' replled Mary, you ‘re too
little.":

“T’se- rather a-big boy now, for ﬁve, Uncle. "

- John said-so}-he replied. - zauv

»'¥ou'll'need. to:learn a little gra.mmar, 'a.t

any rate, -Bertie,” said Tom. -.

*“But 1 does want to.give my heart to Jesus o

N

‘Please may 1.} o v

‘now, ‘he pleaded,
: You are:much too

*No,- you 'can’t Bertie
_little et E L

How big will I- need to be"h he“asked; N

asain
R 8 don't know, exa.ctly-—perha.ps as blg as
'_Tom, replied Mary

‘Please Mary,’ said Bertie—for if grammar .

was his ‘wéak point, pollteness was _his
strong one — 1 can’t wait, I wantjto give
. my. heart 1o Jesus Just now
T ‘Well, you can't; so say no more a.bout it
"Poor littl le boy! It was no use to talk to

his brother and sxster any more on the mat- -

1er. 'Did -Jesus want only big boys -and
girls ?  Would he not like just one libtle
boy?

‘What a busy da.y was the birthday! Pre-
sents of ‘all sorts and sizes for the happy
twins. - Thea, later in the day, was.the: birth-

day party. ‘Did anyone have so many cou~ = -

gins and friends' as Tom and Mary? ‘Most
welcome of all was Uncle John, A poor’ sort
of party it would have been without him.

He was always 50 merry—no one left. out in’

the cold—mo time to ‘“wondéer what wve can
do next’ when Uncle T ohn'\vas there
" How ha,ppy and bright ‘they all are !

Bertie seems as joyous as if it were lns own’

bn'thday ‘The day has been so full of inter-
est that he nas not on.ce thought of the talk
of last evening. But now, as he -looks at
Tom and Mary, he thinks the reason that
they are so happy is beca.use they have given

" their hearts to Jesus. -How glad they must’

be that they aré thirteen years old! Mnst'

he wait until he ig tlm-teen befme I esus will -

take hls heart? Perhnps ‘ten’ woul(l be old

\en:ou.g’h. "Why not agk Unele .Tohn" e

At length Bertle ﬁnds hlS uncle in a qulet
corner. .
. “Uncle John plense may' I ask you s‘
th.ing"’
Ot course you ma.y, Bertle—a dozen ques-
-tions if you like.

“*How big have boys to he before Jesus will‘ :

oy take them ?’

. der, and he! wa.s drawn a little closer

o -,Tom and Ma.ry are sta.nding in the ﬁrelxght
T the nurﬁ'er'y It is the &vé of their birth-
'l‘hey ha.ve on]y o-ne “Dbir thday between .

Uncle J ohn s arm wa,SLrou.nd Bertle s shOul-

face- ‘that loohed down— upon the laddle
sottened e et

was only ha.lf a8 old as’ you are’ when J’esus -

took her. - ‘Jesus said, “Suffer the httle Chll—

: dren t0 come unto me.””? Co

’ Bertle thought he saW a blg tear on Uncle
John'’ s cheek. : -
' ‘And dld Jesu.s sa.y——httle"' asked Bertxe
‘Yos Jesus said the “httle children.”
‘I am-'so glad began Bertxe, ‘because—-——'
“‘Uncle John! Unecle John! We all want
you,’ chlmed in a’ chorus ot vo1cea So tho
qtuet tulk was ended :
Bertle was the ﬁrst to weke m the morn-
ing, perhaps because he was the. ﬁrst asleep.
Before the - party was quite -over. Bertie's
eyehds wanted to close. He W'lnked them
very -fast-to wake -them:. up, but 'soon they

-drooped. again and shut theniselves up quite
_ tight. So,happy and sleepy, he wa.s qme'tly

carried-off to bed.

"Now he was drsssed, and nurse had given
him his breakfast bhut~Tom and Mary were
not yet a,wa.ke Bertie was growmg weary

. -

JThe’

““I"had a wee g,'lrlle once Bertie, and’ =l1e !

ot

of waiting-for them. - Ho wantéd to tell them
‘that: He, "tod, was'to be“one’ of the Lord’s
»chlldren beea,use he hacl sald

‘little chll-
dren’” ¢ .

5o late last night,’ said the nurse.

" “I'se something very ‘portant to tell them,
nurse, he went on. ‘I do msh they would
be quick.’ o

"'The time seemed very long to the little 3
boy. He was so full of his glad news, 'Ho
began to wonder if boys and gu‘ls ever slept

all day after a birthday party

! “What's the important news, Bertie? asked
‘Tom and Ma.ry, com.mg mto the nursery ‘sud-

denly ) . .
"‘T'se so0 gla.d you's come sa.ld Beltle his
eyes - spa,rk.lmg for Joy o ’

‘T wa.nt to tell you Jesus wants little boys,
‘éause he sald “Little ohlldren come unto
me.” . Isn't you glad?"”

"“You mean,’ said Tom, “Suffer the llttlo
children to come unto me.” '

““Yes,’
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Kissed His Mother.
She sat in the poreh in the sunshine
As’T went down the’ street—
A woman whose hair was srlver
But whose face was Dblossom sweet,
Makmg me think of 3 garden,
- When, In epite of the 1¢6st and snow
Of bleak Nov ember weather, }
Late ﬁagmnt hlles blow. T

I heard a footstep behind me,
.And the sound of'a "merry langh,
And T knew. the heart'it came- from
- Would be like-a comforting staff -
“In-the’time and the.hour of trouble, .
- Hopeful and brave and strong— .
One. of . the. ‘hearts -to lean.on ‘ I
.When . we thmh all. thmga are. Wrong,

,'He went up the pathway singlng, o
I sa.w the womans eyes o o

Grow- brlght with .a wordless' \Welcome,
As sunshine warms the skies.

‘Ba.ck again -sweetheart mother,. )
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He ‘eried, and bent o kiss
The loving face that was lifted
. For what some mothers miss. .

.That boy will do to depend oni

I hold that t.hls is true— N
l‘rom lads in love w1th their mothers
Our’ bravest heroes gx (' )

Barth's °randwt lxca .s have _been lovlng

hearts
‘Sined. time and uu‘th bcgan,

- And the boy who kisses his. mother

Is cvery inch a'man.

—*Children’s Treasary, o

" ‘Nurse, please how long w111 they be"’ he,, '
asked. o
- I ‘really dont know "They - wcnt to bed_ _

A replied  Bertio, nodding " his httle '
bright head, ‘that’s it.’ . -
"Tha.t does not mea.n you Bertie' said'




